The Perjurd S WAI 


The Damſels Bloody Tra gedy. 


> You Wh fl now that hear | 
| Dany, |} ac act Tar f 


The. Tune i is, Sekautian's Farewet, This may be Printed; N P. . 
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Then all the Gold yotr-eEre did behold;- 
hut Jfindthat pas ſlonate Love fs ſoon cold; 
When Batds believe, oung⸗men deceibe, 
and that is the reaſon that lament and grieve. 


By cach falſe and flattering Sto2y, 
my {yeart to love you was eaſie betray'd 5 
This has clearly Eclipſed my Gloꝛy. 
- and you have Ruin'd an innocent Wald, 
bile pen v8 tory. Uran and Ee enge- 
ott L pe por 
Ober me -hete; ſharp and ſevere, L we” 
ſozdoving ſu ſayal⸗ my EifEanultPay fu Dear. 


S rang d fo2 my Recreation, 

4 juſt as kair Phebus in glozy did riſe; 
J Geben a young Damſel in pasſion. 

uno hath'd her Cheeks with. her wat' ry Eyes; 
Smiting her Bzeaſt, theſe woꝛds ſhe erp2eft, 

O where ſhall J wander to find any reſt? 
p unkind Swam, has left the Plain; — 

and long have J (oughthim, and et alus in vain. 


Ine ner thought vou cauld have been rruel, 
1 ee my: Perfon did.pearly adoze; 
11 your amozous Jewel, 
wt doi loved me. authouſand times moe. 


rere g nate my moan ts the Bolintalis. __ 
LEE 4 125 hare herein the rode, 


Mhile mp Eyes they do flow like two Fountains, _ 
- ird e nd fo2 the loſs of my Love: 
Here J declare, J am in diſpatr, | | 
my pas ion is moe than Im able to bear; 
True Love, J find, diſftracs my mind. : 
O Strephon, now tell me, how can you be unkind. 


Pale-fac'd Death come hither and ſeize me. 
why ſhouldFJ live here in ſoꝛrow anvgrief?2: - 
D, it lies in thy power ro eaſe me, . 
tis thou art able to pſeid me relief: 
Here let me have a ſweet ſitent Gave, 
- . i} that ts the boon J deſire to crave ; -- 
To caſe my fmart, let me depart 


without long detaying,.come wound me tothe heart 
: | 


&fnce my Swaln has pꝛob'd fo ungratefiil, - 
J hereſpe wack on the toꝛments of love; 
Surely never was Man mo2? deceit ul, 
he often callꝰo to the Powers above 
To juſt ifie, his pate . EE 
pet he from his vows and his-p2omiſe can flye; - 
Here J take on, do what J can, 1 
ſure there is no Creature fo falſe as wꝛetched Man. 


ry cet Lambs that are round me a feeding: 
re iu this Ualley both ſafe and ſecyre; 
CUhite mp innocent heart lies a bleeding, 
r0u are not ſenſivle what J endure 2-- 
What heavineſs, my Soul does poſſeſs, 
my Pen ts not able alas to expꝛeſs; 
Bet ſoon J Il bz. from my pains free, 
ta why ſghuuld J languifh in grief and milcry. 
To my Swain my love was fntfre, | ; 
and cant fozgert him as long as J live; - 
Thereto e here J do vow to ”rpire, 
and will this minute the fatal ſtroak give: 
Then ſhe applp'a, a Dart to her live. 3 
which made a deep wound, fo that quickly ſhe dy d: 
Ja mivſt of pain, ſhe cry'd amain, | 
farwel tothe * my kalle T perjur'd Swain 


Prntes for J. Blare, at the Sign of the I,, 
1 ACE 
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